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 &RIGINAL ANECDOTES 


OF THE LATE 


REV. JOHN BERRIDGE, 


AUTHOR OF THE ENSUING LETTERS. 


12 Rev. John Berridge was born in 1716, at Kinge- 
ton, Nottinghamshire, In the 15th year of his age 
he was convinced of the sinfulness of sin, and the neces- 
sity of being born again, not of the will of man, nor of 
the will of flesh, but of God. | 
He was sent to the university at Cambridge in the 
-19th year of his age, and in 1749 began his ministry at 
Stapleford near Cambridge; where he preached for seve- 
Tal years with zeal and faithfulness, but with little gnecess, 
In 1755 he was admitted to the vicarage of Everton in 
Bedfordshire, where he continued till his death. 

From his own memorandums found among his papers 
since his decease, it appears he was a stranger to that 
faith which purifies the heart, works by love, and makes 

., Chriſt all in all to the believing soul, till the year 1757 ; 
and therefore went about preaching up the righteousness 
of 'the creature, jnstead of the merits and righteousness 
of Jesus Christ alone, for acceptance with God *. 

In the following year it pleased the Lord of his infi- 
nite mercy to open the eyes of his mind, to see his error, 
and make him to cry out, Lord, if I am right, keey 
me so; but if I am not, make me 80.” 

A few days after this, his earnest and constant prayer 
was granted; he was led by the blessed Spirit to acknow- 
ledge the insufficiency of good works to merit the divine 


| 
8 
4 


— — — ca. 


This made it no wonder that his ministrations were no 
more blest to the souls of others nor his own. 
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favour, and accordingly renounced them“; he ws 
taught the necessity of believing in the dear Redeemer 
alone for life and salvation, and joyfully received and 
depended on him, as the only Saviour from the wrath to 
come; agreeable to the declaration of an inspired apo- 
stle, Acts, iv. 12. Neither is salvation in any other ; for 
therg is none olber name under heaven given among men, 
whereby we must be saved. 

From this time he truly found his preaching was not in 
vain in the Lord; for he had many bright and eminent 
geals added to his ministry, which were his joy in life, 
and shall doubtless be his crown of rejoicing when time 
zhall be no, more. Among there was the Rev, Mr. Hicks, 
a clergyman of Wrestlingworth, about four miles from 
Everton, who became a very useful man, and often ac- 
companied him in his itinerant labours from place to 

lace . = | | 
p few years before the Rev. Mr. Whitefield died, 
Mr. B. came to preach at the Tabernacle in Moorfields, 
and continued to do 80 annually till 1793 ; he intended 
to have come the beginning of that year, and was ex- 

ected by. his numerous friends both at Moarkelds and at 
TT ortgnbamcourt » but they Were mournfully di ö point- 
ed, by receiving the melancholy tidings of his decease. 

On the zoth of January he came down into his parloue 
as usual, but, through increasing weakness and debility, 
with great difficulty reached his chamber in the evening. 
Some little time after he went to bed, he ; peared to be 
struck with death; his face was Ae, his speech 
faultered; and in this situation he continued till about 


In point of dependance, as anywise meritorious in the 
sight of Bod. e e e 5h 

+ A few months after Mr. B. was called out of (what may 
not improperly be styled) Arminian darkness, into the Calvin- 
intic light of the Gospel, he sa it his duty to itinerate, or to 
extend the sphere of his vsefulness by becoming a fravelling 

reacher; emboldened by the success the late Rev. G. Whites 
held and his lay preachers met with in their itiaerant labours. 


three 
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three o'clock on Tuesday morning, when he calmly en- 
tered into the joy of his Lord, in the seventy-sizth year 
of his age. 

On the following sabbath his remains were interred in 
his own parish church- yard, attended by weeping thou- 
sands, who truly loved him living, and sincerely mourn 
his loss. The Rev. Mr. Simeon, a pious clergyman of 
Cambridge, preached his funeral sermon from 2 Timo- 
thy, iv. 7, 8. to a very numerous and deeply-affected 
congregation. | 

May the great Lord of the harvest, while he sees fit 
to remove such bright and shining lights in the church, 
send forth more such faithful labourers into the harvest! 


for the harvest is truly great, but such faithful and emu» 
nent labourers are but few. 8 


——ñę ͤ 


AN EPITAPH 
INSCRIBED ON H18 TOMBSTONE, 


Here he 
The earthly remains of t 
JOHN BERRIDGE, 
| Late Vicar of Everton, 
And an itinerant servant of JESUS CHRIST, 
Who loved his Master and his work ; 
And, after running on his errands many years, 
Was caught'up to wait on him above. | 
Reader! * 
Art thou born again? 
No salvat ion without a new birth. 
I was born in sin, February 1716; 
Remained ignorant of my fallen state till 1730 ; 
Aived proudly on faith and works for salvation till 17541 
Admitted to Everton vicarage 1755 3 
Fled to JIrsus alone for refuge 17563 
Fell asleep in Cunisr January 22d, 1793. 
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ANECDOTES or 


| AN INTERVIEW | 
WITH THE LATE REV, MR. BERRIDGE, 
| SSIS 


ABOUT two years ago a friend of mine wishing to 
enjoy an hour or two of Mr. B.'s company, rode over to 
Everton for that purpose. He was introduced by a dis- 
senting minister in the neighbourhood, with whom Mr. 
B. lived upon terms of friendship. When teated, my 
friend requested Mr. B., if agreeable, to favour them 
with a few outlines of his life. The venerable old man 
began, and related several things, as narrated in the first 
Number of the Evangelical Magazine. But as some are 
there unnoticed, I have selected the following, which I 
think will not be uninteresting. | 


„Soon after I began, said he, © to preach the Gos- 
pel of Christ at Everton, the church was filled from the 
villages around us, and the neighbouring clergy felt 
themselves hurt at their churches being deserted. The 
"Squire of my own parish, too, was much offended. He 
did not like to see so many strangers, and be so incom- 
moded. Between them both it was resolved, if possible, 
to turn me out of my living. For this purpose they 
complained of me to the bickop of the diocese, that I 
had ched out of my own parish. I was soon after 
sent for by the bishop ; I did not much like my errand, 
but I went. 

« When I arrived, the bisbop accosted me in a very 
abrupt manner: Well, Berridge, they tell me you go 
about preaching out of your own parich. Did I institute 
you to the livings of A——y, or E-—n, or P 
No, my lord, said I, neither do I claim any of 
these liyings; the clergymen enjoy them undisturbed by 
1 ell, but you go and preach there, which you 

ave no right to do. It is true, my lord, I was one 
day at E—— n, and there were a few poor people assem- 


bled together, and I admonished them to repent of their 


sins, 
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zins, and to believe in the Lord Jesus Christ for the sal- 
vation of their souls: and 1 remember seeing five or six 
clergymen that day, my lord, all out of their own pa- 
rishes, upon E--—n bowling-green.”—* Poh!' said his 
lordship, I tell you, you have no right to preach out 
of your own parish; and if you do not desist from it, 
you will very likely be sent to Huntingdon gaol.'—+ Ag 
to that, my lord,” said I, © I have no greater liking to 
Huntingdon gaol than other people ; but I had rather 
go thither with a good conscience, than live at my li- 
berty without one. . 
Here his lordship looked very hard at me, and very 
gravely assured me “e that I was beside myself, and that 
in a few months time I should either be better or worse. 
—* Then, said I, * my lord, you may make yourself 
quite happy ia this business; for if I should be better, 
you suppose I shall desist from this practice of my own 
actord ; and, if worse, you need not send me to Hunt- 
ingdon gaol, as I shall be provided with an accommoda- 
tion in Bedlam.* N 
His lordship now changed his mode of attack. In- 
stead of threatening, he began to entreat : “ Berridge, 
said he, you know I have been your friend, and I wish 
to be so still. I am continually teazed with the com- 
plaints of the clergymen around you. Only assure me 
that you will keep to your own parish; you may do as 
you please there. I have but little time to live; do not 
bring down my grey hairs with sorrow to the grave.“ 
At this instant two gentlemen were announced, who 
desired to speak with his lordship. * Berridge, said he, 
* go to your inn, and come again at such an hour, and 
dine with me.” I went, and on entering a private room, 
fell immediately upon my knees. I could bear threatening, 
but knew not how to withstand entreaty ; especially the 
entreaty of a respectable old man. At the appointed 
time I returned. At dinner I was treated. with great re- 
ect. 'The two gentlemen also dined with us. I found 
they had been informed who I was, as they sometimes 
cast 
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cast their eyes towards me in some such manner as one 
would glance at a monster- After dinner his lordship 
took me into the garden. Well, Berridge, said he, 
© have you considered of wy request ??—* I have, my 
lord,” said I, and have been upon my knees concernin 
it.—“ Well, and will you promise me that you will 
preach no more out of your own parish ?—* It would 
afford me great pleasure, said I, to comply with your 
lordship's request, if I could do it with a good consci- 
ence. . I am satisfied, the Lord has blessed my labours 
of this kind, and I dare not desist.'—* A good consci- 
ence !* said his lordship ; * do you not know that it is con- 
trary to the canons of the church ?—* There is one ca- 
non, my lord, I replied, * which saith, Go preach the 
Gospel to EVERY CREATURE. '—" But why should you 
wish to interfere with the charge of other men? One 
man cannot preach the Gospel to all men,'—* If they 
would wave the Gospel themselves, said I, there 
would be no need for my preaching it to their people; 
but as they do not, I cannot desist.“ His lordship then 
parted with me in some displeasure. I returned home, 
not knowing what would befal me; but thankful toGod 
that I had preserved a conscience void of offence. 

«© I took no measures for my own preservation, but 
Divine Providence wrought for me in a way that I never 
expected. When I was at Clare-hall, I was particularly 
acquainted with a fellow of that college ; and we were 
both upon terms of intimacy with Mr, Pitt, the late 
lord Chatham, who was at that time also at the univer- 
ity. 

„* This fellow of Clare-hall, when I began to preach 
the Gospel, became my enemy, and did me some injury 
in some ecclesiastical privileges which beforetime I had 
enjoyed, At length, however, when he heard that I was 


likely to come into trouble, and to be turned out of my liv- 
ing at Everton, his heart relented, He began to think, it 


seems, within himself, We shall ruin this poor fellowamong 
us. This was just about the time that I was sent for by the 
| | bishop. 
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bishop. Of his own accord he writes a letter to Mr. 
Pitt, saying nothing about my methodism, but to this 
effect: Our old friend Berridge has got a living at Bed- 
fordshire, and, I am informed, he has a *squire in his pa- 
rish, that gives him a deal of trouble; has accused him 
to the bishop of the diocese, and, it is said, will turn 
him out of his living: I wish you could contrive to put 
a stop to these proceedings,” Mr. Pitt was at that time 
a young man, and not chusing to apply to the bishop - 
himself, spoke to a certain nobleman, to whom the bi- 
shop was indebted for his promotion. This nobleman 
within a few days made it his business to see the bishop, 
who was then in London. * My lord,” said he, I am 
informed. you have a very honest fellow, one Berridge, 
in your diocese, and that he has been ill treated by a liti- 
* *squire who lives in his parich, He has accused 
im, Iam told, to your lordship, and wishes to turn him 
out of his living. You would oblige me, my lord, if 
you would take no notice of that 'squire, and not suffer 
the honest man to be interrupted in his living.” The 
bishop was astonished, and could not imagine in what 
manner things could have thus got round : It would not 
do, however, to object; he was obliged to bow compli- 
ance, and 80 I continued ever after in my sphere of ao- 
tion *.“ 
After this interesting narration was ended, which had 
alternately drawn smiles and tears from my friend and his 
companion, they requested him to pray with them one 
five minutes before they departed: © No,” said the good 
old man to my friend, “ you shall pray with me.“ — 
« Well, but if I begin, perhaps you will conclude.”? 
He consented. After my Fiend had ended, he, without 


»The 'squire having waited on the bishop to know the 
result of the summons, had the mortification to learn, that 
his purpose was defcated. On his return home, his partisans 
in this prosecution fled to know what was determined on, say- 
ing, Well, have you got the old devil out?”* He replied, 
% No, nor do I think the very devil himself can get him out.“ 


rising 


10 ANECDOTES OF MR. BERRIDe E. 


rising from his knees, took up his petitions; and with 
such sweet 8olemnity, such holy familiarity with God, 
and such ardent love to Christ, poured out his soul, that 
the like was seldom seen. They parted; and my friend 
declares, he thinks he shall never forget the favour of 
the interview to his dying day. 


J. SUTCLIFFE. 


CHEARFUL PIETY ; 


on, 


RELIGION WITHOUT GLOOM. 


— — 


— — — — 


LETTER I. 


TO THE REV. MR. B. 


DEAR FRIEND, 


ITH a melancholy pleaſure, and at the 
| ſame time ſelf-abaſement, I heard your 
lectures on man's heart as fallen by original apo- 
ſtacy, and the dreadful epidemical diſeaſe of fin, 
which has ſpread itſelf over the whole ſoul “. 
When you diſſected and anatomiſed the heart of 
man as before and after converhon, you went into 
the private cloſet of my heart , and the under- 
ome vaults, where you have dug up ſome of the 

ones of the old man, that have long lain rotting 
there. 

Here is the general exchange for corruption t; 
here the world and the devil often meet together; 
here they correſpond, trade, and traffic; and Sa- 
tan well knows this is the beſt place for vending 


* Iſaiah, i. 5, 6. 

+ As face anſwereth to face in a glaſs, ſo does the experi- 
ence of one real Chriſtian to an »ther, 

I Mark, vii. 21. ; | : 
his 
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his contraband goods, having ſo many friends that 
court the heart, and recommend his wares, viz. 
vain thoughts, worldly imaginations, evil and im- 
pure ſenſations, earthly affettions, inordinate deſires, 
ambitious views, high-mindedneſs, riches, and /in- 
ful pleaſures ; or pharifaical righteouſneſs, moral 
confidence, unſcriptural hopes, formal ſanctity, 
uncovenanted mercy, &c. &c. | 

Satan takes a turn round theſe walks, and pays 
his compliments (if I may ſo ſay) to the inmates 
of my ſoul, who are his good friends every day, 
aye, every hour ; he tries all ways to find out the 
conſtitutional ſin, or what the Apoftle calls, m. 
moſt eaſy beſetting fin*. He has baits for all 
forts of corruptions, and he endeavours to time 
his aſſaults. Sometimes he bids good-morrow to 
one luſt or corruption, ſometimes to another, and 
ſa makes his cruel viſits from one place of the 
ſoul to another all day long, and never bids good- 
night; for even when I go to bed he lies down 
with me, and ſometimes in my {ſleep he haunts 
and awakes me. 

If I go into my cloſet; in order to lock myſelf 
up from the buſy world, this impertinent intruder, 
the devil, will break in there too, without atking 
me leave; and ſo in the family, and even in the 
ſanctuary, the houſe of God, I am dogged by this 
roaring lion f. Sometimes he-ſnatches the preach- 
ed word from me in a way of forgetfulneſs ; ſome- 
times preſents other objects to my view, and ſome- 
times would have me make an ill uſe of it, by 

miſapplying it. Sometimes I pray as if I was 
praying to a wooden god, without a proper ſenſe 


* Hebrews, Xil, Is 4 I Peter, v. 2. N Rom. vi. 21. 


of 


2 
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of his divinity and omniſcience, and ſo only word 
it with God. By the way, I would not charge the 
devil with more than is his juſt due; for I know 
my own corrupt heart ſometimes invites Satan to 
come in, and has often entertained and bid him 
welcome . 3 TOE. 

Oh, how ought I to be humbled, that I have fo 
often fetched a chair for Satan the tempter to fit 
down in, while he has entertained himſelf upon 
the luſts and affeQtiohs of my ſoul and has he 
not had the inſolence ſometimes to tempt me to 
fin from the aboundings of grace? O horrid in- 
jection! And ſometimes ſuch: cogitations have 
worked upon the imagination and the heart in and 
under ordinances, What power Satan's tempta- 
tions have had, and how often the ſeeds of fin 
have ſprung up, and bloſſomed, and budded, and 
brought forth fruit, to my ſorrow as well as ſhame, 
I cannot expreſs; but I would open the matter with 
ſoul-abaſement to the eye of Him that looks down 
into my heart, and ſees all the workings of ini- 
quity within me. | 
_ Reſpecting what you are nowupon, it ispleaſing to 
find experience anſwers experience, as face to face 
in a glaſs f. There is a prodigious alliance form- 
ed by the empire of hell, the god of this world, 
and by unbelief, with all its train of fins, in the 
heart of every natural man, and the unrenewed 
part in every true believer; — this is the threefold 
cord that 4s not eaſily broken; this is the grand al- 
liance, Sir; thus the cafe ſtands ; and on thefe ac- 


Alas! how often do even the beſt of Chriſtians tempt the 
devil to tempt them | 
1 Proverbs, xxvii. 29. 


f B counts 
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counts my ſoul has often bled ; afraid of myſelf, 
afraid of the devil, afraid of every one, and ſome- 
times afraid even of my God *. I have fometimes 
had hopes that grace had enthroned itielf in my 
Heart, and I have had, as it were, a ceſſation from 
corruption; at leaſt, in ſome branches, the war 
Has ſeemed to be at an end almoſt, and I have 
often ſung a funeral ſong of victory over (as I 
thought) a dead corruption ; but Satan has called 
up all his forces, and fired again, and with his 
fire-balls has ſet the whole city of my foul into a 
fame, and there has been a reſurrection of the 
monſter Sin again. 

Oh, pity me, all you combatants in the field of 
battle ! that know the force of temptation, and 
are haunted, as I am, with theſe ghoſts continu- 
ally. The devil ſometimes gets me down and buf- 
fets me with the fin that moſt eaſily beſets me, 
and then turns accuſer, and brings railing accuſa- 
tions againſt me; and if he cannot keep me from 
a throne of grace, he makes me go limping and 
halting there, afraid to open my mouth ; and 
ſometimes I can only hold up my hand at the bar, 
and cry, Guilty! guilty | 

And now, Sir, let me aſk you, is this balm in 
Gilead for an old ſtinking ſore, as well as for a con- 
ſtant running one? a ſore that I thought had been 
healed long ago, but breaks out again and again 
with its bloody iſſue. Is there a phyſician ? what, 
for ſuch a nauſeous, defiled, ſtinking, as well as 
weak and 1in-fick, foul as mine? I truly need a 
—_— within as well as without; Chriſt, and 

is blood and righteouineſs, to juſtify and acquit, 


Job, xxiii. 15, 16, 
and 


LETTER I. 15 
and the bleſſed Spirit to ſanctify and cure the in- 


ward diſeaſes of my ſoul ; for what would it avail 

2 condemned maleiactor, to be pardoned and ac- 

quitted of his crimes, if he had the jail diſtem- 
upon him, and was to die by 1t * ? 

Indeed God never juſtifies but he ſanctifies. 
Election is God's mark to know his own children 
by. Calling and ſanctification are our marks +, 
by which we come to know that we ourſelves arc 
his elected children. Oh then ſet forth the work 
of the Spirit in a rebellious will, a blind under- 
fanding, a hard heart, a ſtupid conſcience and 
vile affections; renewing and ſanctifying all theſe 
powers, and fo proving it to be truly the work of God 
and not of man. This Goſpel ſanctification I need 
and earneſtly deſire; and if you could help me in 
the preſent proſpect, of the eye of Chriſt ſcan- 
ming the hidden parts of man, it would be doing 
= good piece of ſervice, not only to me, but per- 
haps to many others who may be in the ſame caſe. 

Dear Sir, may you be helped to lay open the in- 
ward powers of the ſoul and the deceitful arts of 
the body, for the alarming and roufing the ſtupid 

and careleſs, and for the fearch and inquiry of 
every real Chriſtian, both with regard to the prin- 

ciple, growth, and activity of grace, or the de- 

cays and witherings of it; what intereſt God has 

in the heart, and — much ſin and Satan young 3 

| what 


The real Chriſtian deſires to be freed from the hee and 
gouuey of ſin, as well as from the gaz/t, condemnation, and pu- 
ab ment, due to it. 

Nor of our own procuring, but the work of God's love, 
grace, and Spirit, on the ſoul. 

} There is no heart ſo perfectly renewed by the grace of 
God, but has and will have, as long as it is on tuis fide the 


B 2 graves, 
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what advances heaven-ward, or what loitering, 
back-ſlidings, or falls, there are found too often 
in the way to glory *. | 

I am, dear Friend, your's, &c. 


LETTER Il. 


— —— O_o — 


TO THE REV. MR. B. 


DEAR FRIEND, 


1 PERCEIVE, by ſome hints in a late diſcourſe, 

the rough draught of the portrait of my ſoul 
has reached your hands; the lines perhaps were 
ſtrong in many parts, but yet imperfect. This I 
call its fellow; but, alas | were I to write whole 


volumes upon the ſubject, they would ſtill be but 
ſmall ſketches, | 


To anatomiſe my own ſoul, and point out the 
irregular turnings and windings of a deceitful heart, 


rave, more or Jeſs of inward corruption. This made the 
apoſtle Paul groan, being burdened, and to cry out, O wwretche 
man that I am, who ſball deliver me from the body of this death 
Romans, vii. 24. 
®* Some Chriftians find many more ſtumbling-blocks in 
their way than others; but all have their trials, temptations, 
and hindrances, of one kind or another, either from fin, Sa- 
ran, aud the world, or their own deceitful hearts; which 
ſhould excite them conſtantly to watch and pray, that they 
may be enabled to preſs forward in ſpite of all oppofition, and 


at laſt come off ag more than conquerors through Him that hath 
loved them, 


2 
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is beyond my ſkill*. Satan is always beating and 
hunting the powers ef my ſoul; watching what 
will ſtart next, whether pride, ſenſuality, covetouf- 
weſs, worldly pleaſures, &c.; and whatever fins 

are, he will be ſure to ſtrike in and follow, 
How ofien has the foul gone hand in hand with 
Satan in chaſe after carnal pleaſures, til} it has been 
even tired, and then what fruit has it produced but 
ſorrow and ſhame ! 

But, Sir, m order to my deciphering the com- 
bined forces of fin, hell, and the world againſt 
me, you have juſtly oppoſed the threefold grand 
alliance that is for every believer, viz. Father, Son, 
and Spir:t.—Irue; but the query ſtill remains, Can 
fuch a one as you be in alliance with the King of 
Heaven, or bear the image and ſtamp of the Lord 
Jef Where is the conſiſtency ? I want to know 
the worſt of myſelf. I own a ſpark of real grace 
mall be kept alive; let the wind of temptation 
blow ever ſo high and ftrong, or the waves of 
temptation beat ever ſo hard, true grace ſhall be 
victorous—this is a matter of comfort, to find a 
ſmoking ember under a load of aſhes. 

There may be, indeed, two men in one perſon, 

the eld and the new man, fleſh and ſpirit ft. So 
upon a medal there may be on one fide the image 
of the Devil, Rebellion, Slavery, Luſt, and Ty- 
ranny ; and on the other ſide the effigy of a good 
Prince, loyal Subjects, Peace and Plenty, and the 
enemies” hearts trampled upon as conquered. This 
. I think a lively repreſentation of the caſe ; and it 


Well might the prophet ſay, The heart is deceitful above 
all things, and deſperately wicked z who can know it? Jerem. 
xvii. 9. | 

| Romans, vii, 15. 27, 22, 23. 


. B 3 would 
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would be a happy turn, could I make it out ſo ta 
my own ſoul. - 

I want to ſee the divine image carved more le- 
gibly on my heart *. I am ſure I ſee the picture 
of the devil ſtrong enough there. I do not fo much 
fear the allied army of the prince of the world, 
and the world itſelf, under the command of its 
captain general, the devil, as I fear the rebellion 
in my own bowels, the reſtleſs monſter Sin within 
me. Civil wars are the moſt ſhocking and the moſt 
fatal; beſides, my foul is the feat of wars and con- 
fits; and you know, Sir, what havoc is made 
uſually i in ſuch places. 

I know all the powers of the enemies (let the 
devil callthem invincible if he will) cannot harm 
me, were it not for inbred foes. It is the corrup- 
tions within me, not the contagion of commerce 
without me, which I fear, or the bloody armies, 
around me; it is that unruly rebellious regiment. 
of banditti within my heart, my luſts, appetites, 
and paſſions, that I fear will deſtroy me +. It is 
I that infe& myſelf; and therefore it is my daily 
prayer, Lord, deliver me from myſelf. - This is al- 
ways a part of my litany, and ſometimes the firit 
voice of my retired ejaculations. 

Indeed, Sir, this is an unnatural rebellion, to be 
in arms and in conjunction with one's own inve- 
terate foes, who are aiming at my heart's blood. 
What, fight againſt myſelt? Yes, ſo it is; fleſh 
againſt ſpirit ; the unrenewed againſt the renewed; 
fin againſt grace. Indeed I have proclaimed war 
in the name of the King of Heaven, againſt the 


* Where there is true grace implanted i in the heart, there 
will be defires for its increaſe, 


? * Chriſtian's worſt enemies are thoſe of his own WY | 
States- 
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States-General of Hell (ſo far as it is in league 
with Satan, and againſt the potentate of fin ; but - 
to tell you the times how often I have been foiled 
and beat, or raiſed the ſiege, or been wounded, or 
had a limb ſhot off, or been trepanned, or taken 
pritoner, I know not ; but I can never fign a truce, 
and | am determined through grace, if 1 die, to 
die ſword in hand. | 
muſt own I have ſent out a hue and cry many 
times after the traitors, and have ſometimes hoped 
I had ſecured ſome of them. I have had them in 
priſon and in fetters, perhaps for weeks and months 
together, and they have been brought out to ſeve- 
ral courts of judicature, particularly the court of 
Conſcience, but that is partial. There have been 
bribes at times, and not ſufficient chaſtiſement; 
but at other times there have been very ſevere re- 
bukes, and Conſcience has condemned the vaſſals 
to run the gauntlet with Horror, Doubt, and De- 
ſpair. The charges of the Court of Conſcience 
have been read aloud; terrible peals have been 
rung, and the chains of hell have rattled in the ear. 
Though ſometimes Conſcience has given the 
verdict on the ſide of Grace, at other times there 
has been an arreſt of judgment, and a citation be- 
fore the Lord Chief Juſtice of the King's Bench of 
Heaven; and though the wretch deſerves no hear- 
ing, as being outlawed, yet, to the honour of the 
__ and mercy. of the Sovereign, the criminal is 
rought to the bar ; and though there is no room 
to fay any thing but Guilty! yet every plea that 
can be made in his favour is heard“; how they 
were drawn in by ſome of the clans of hell—per- ' 


'* See Bunyan's Holy War, 
haps 
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haps forced, as it were, againſt the ſettled judg- 
ment of the ſoul ; and perhaps through weakneſs 
and infirmity, could not get out of the way, or 
from ignorance of the crime, or from extenuation 
of the guilt, or from being hurried away into the 
Aervice of the invader, without ſo much as giving 
time for a cool thought. And ſometimes the poor 
ſoul has been like a galley-ſlave, wiſhing for deli- 
verance from the bond of corruption, and crying 
out of the load and fetters of fin, and faving with 
him of old, Bring my ſoul out of priſon, that I may 
praiſe thy name x. 

The high court of judicature hears particularly 
the relenting groan ; and the Attorney-General of 
Heaven has compaſſion enough to put in a petition- 
ary plea for the guilty wretch whoſe hand is ſtill 
-upon the bar. But the dead warrant is come down 
from heaven for the execution of Sin, and all the 
heads of the clans of hell. Mortiſy, therefore, your 
members which are on the earth, fornication, &ci +; 
ſo if an eye or hand offend thee, cut it off. 

A reprieve at laſt has been iſſued out for the 
ſoul; and the repenting rebel has gone again in 
purſuit of thoſc invaders of the peace and court of 
-grace, and the foul has laid hold of ſome of them, 
and cried: out afreſh for juſtice and revenge againſt 
-theſe traitors in his own breaſt, and has laid the 
ſacrificing knife to the throat of theſe brats of hell. 
But how often have they raiſed up their ſeemingly 
dying heads when on the very block, and aſked for 
pity ! and during the very execution have done 
much miſchief, and made me bleed and groan 
afreſh, | 


* Pſalm cxlii. 7, + Coloſſians, iii. 5. 
| 1 hope 


! 
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J hope at times they are crucifying ; but cruci- 
fixion is a lingering death, and I find they have ſtill 
life, which, with the help of Satan, their grand 
ally, they too often diſcover, and break out again; 
and all I can do is, to cry out, Murder! Murder! to 
the Lord Jeſus *. I may truly call them murder- 
ers, for they often deſtroy my peace and comfort: 
1 long to ſee them dead! dead! dead! I deſiro 
your prayers for the poor wounded, but 

Your affectionate humble Servant, &c. 


LETTER III. 


DEAR SIR, 


12 having been ſo free already as to diſs 
eloſe to you the ſecrets of my heart, you will 
not think it ſtrange if I ſubjoin a third letter. 
There is one point more that deſerves animadvert- 
ing upon, and that is, ſpeculative fins, which I be- 
heve are too often overlooked by many profeſſors, 
or at leaſt very ſuperficially regarded. If it does 
not amount to an outward act, it is too often paſt- - 
ed over with filence ; but truly I think there may 
be a committing adultery in the heart T. So the 
ſtatute law of Heaven runs: It is out of the heart 


Happy for us! when indwelling fin drives us ta a throne 
of grace, to ſue for mercy to pardon, and grace to help in every 
nme of need ; well aſſured that praying bieath ſhall never be 
ſpent in vain. ; . 

+ Matthew, v. 28. 


proceeds 
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proceeds all evil“; the ſeeds of it are ſown there, 
and it takes root and grows, blofſoms, buds, and 
brings forth fruit in the ſoul, and no eye but Om- 
niſcience ſees it. 

How often have ſpeculative evils been acted in 
the heart! 'The heart has been both the adulterer 
and adultreſs. Sin has been begotten, nurſed, and 
bred up, and acted its part upon the theatre of the 
heart. How often have Gnful objects been repre- 
ſented to the fancy by ſpeculation? Do I ſpeak 
the experience of others, or only my own ? The 
heart can bring forth, dreſs up, and act the part 
of any thing; and there has been not only an in- 
terview, but an intercourſe and finful familiarity. 

There has been many a mortal blow given by 
revenge in the heart. This is ſpeculative murder +; 
and there has been coveting a neighbour's eſtate, 
&c. ; and what is this hut ſpeculative robbery ? So 
ſpiritual pride ſhews itſelf in many branches. 
When I have been enlarged in prayer, how has 
pride and the devil clapped me on the back, and | 
ſaid, Well done ] you have been very great to-day: 

How abominable is this, to attribute an enlarged 

frame, in any reſpect, to ſelf! How often have | 

I been pleaſed with flowery words and fluency in | 

. more than ſpirituality ! Again, how often 
ave worldly objects and creature-comforts been | 

ſet up in the heart; and have not the affections too | 

frequently bowed down to them ? or when a near 

relation, or a beloved prattling child it may be, 

have bcen called away by the ſuperior Owner, how 


Mark, vii. 21. | | 
1 God looks on our intentions in the ſame light as actions, 
though we may not have an opportunity of putting them into 


prottices 
g often { 
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often has the heart whiſpered, and the tongue been 
ready to blab out, Vou have taken away my gods, 
and what have I more? What is this but ſpecula- 
tive idolatry ? 

How have pride and covetouſneſs worked them- 

ſelves up ſometimes into a coach and fix ; aye, in- 
to a palace“ Really, Sir, I am aſhamed of theſe 
inward maſquerades. The heart will turn into any 
ſhape. Well may it be ſaid to be deceitful above 
all things, and deſperately wicked. This is ſtill a 
black picture; but in a diſtant proſpect. I ſome- 
times hope at the cloſing hour, when I ſhall ex- 
change worlds, Jeſus will help me to lay hold of 
every ſinful ſerpent that has long twiſted round my 
ſoul, and keeps me company all my pilgrimage ; 
and enable me, by the hand of Faith, to hold 
them up +, crying out, Behold the head of trai- 
tors, which ſhall never come to life again ! Oh 
what a joyful ſhout ſhall I give when I ſhall feel 
theſe vermin drop off. 
At times I am ready to hope the gloomy territo- 
ries of the grave are almoſt ready for me, that I 
may lay down this body of fin upon the block for 
everlaſting execution. Oh! when ſhall theſe clogs 
and fetters be knocked off, and the dark and 
gloomy walks of this vale of tears turned into 
bright and peaceful realms ? 

Dear Sir, theſe have been black letters for your 
aſpiring ſoul to read ; though I do not queſtion but 
you have found ſomething of theſe combats your- 
ſelf, and therefore can pity and ſympathiſe with a 


Pride and covetouſneſs have no bounds ;z the more they 
haye, the more they want. 

+ By faith the Chriſtian is enabled to conquer every foe, and 
ſhall at death come off mare than a conqueror, Rom, viii. 37. 


poor, 
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poor, weak, "wounded, ſhall] call -myfelf $rorher 
ſoldier. You have your enemies, I doubt not, 
and can trample upon them. I congratulate you 
on your victory (though not yet a complete con- 
queſt) through the Captain of your ſalvation. I 
would fain bear a part in ſhouting ſalvation and ho- 
nour, glory and power, to the conquering Saviour *. 
He rode triumphantly to glory, after he had ob- 
tained a complete conqueſt over Sin, Death, aud 
Hell, and dragged the monſter at his chariot 
wheels : He then gave Satan ſuch a blow that he 
has not recovered ſince, nor never will. 

From hence I fetch all my hope. If ever Lam 
ſaved, it will be, I am well aſſured, by mere grace 
and almighty all-conquering power +. Alas | what 
has ſuch a depraved, polluted, and corrupted mii 
creant as I to reckon upon, why mercy-and grace 
ſhould be exerted in my ſalvation, but free, rich, 
ſovereign grace? This will be the topic of the 
eternal ſongs of redeemed ſouls. And what, Sir, 
if ſuch a poor, weak, weather-beaten, toſt, 
tempted, and almoſt ſhipwrecked veſſel as I, 
ſhould, at laſt, land ſafely on the ſhore of everlaſt- 


ing reſt? Sure you would ſtrike up a new ſong to 


ſee me harbour in the heavenly port if you are 
there before me. And what, if ſuch a poor, weak 
ſtripling as I ſhould come off conqueror; and more 
than ſo, over an armada of enemies, from fin, 
death, and hell? And what, if you ſhould meet 
me in the peaceful realms above, with my robes 
waſhed in the blood of the Lamb, and a palm of 
victory in my hand ? 

Perhaps you may know me by my ſcars ; but 


98 ®:Revelations, v. 04» - + Epheſians, ii. 8. 
3 . Seven 
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even every one of theſe will be a ſet-off to tlie 
freeneſs, ſovereignty, and unchangeableneſs of the 
love of God ; the worth and efficacy of the dear 
Redeemer's merits ; and the power and prevalency 
of the almighty and ever-bleiſed Spirit. The bur- 
den of my ſong will be, Grace! Grace* ! if ever 
I reach the heights of Zion. 

I bleſs the Lord, ſince the firſt eſſay I wrote to 
you, I have found ſome new recruits from the in- 
exhauſtible magazine ; the brave General has got 
the field, and is keeping off the enemy, and 1 
truſt has given a renewed blow to all the confede- 
rate troops that are in league againſt me; and I 
firmly believe I ſhall be an overcomer through the 
blood of the Lamb. As I have experienced ſome 
ſpecial advantage from the ſtudy of the old man 
and all his curſed artillery, with the powers of the 
infernal kingdom, and this world, with all its be- 


* 


witching ſweets, I would earneſtly recommend 


ſoul-ſtudy, devil-ſtudy, and the ſnares-of-the- 
world ſtudy, to every Chriſtian friend. Commune 
with your own heart daily + ; beware of Satan's 
devices; and be ever on the watch, left you enter 
into temptation : For though the ſpirit may -be 
willing, the fleſh is weak f. 

But it may be, dear Sir, while I have been giv- 
ing you ſome of the living ſorrows of my heart, I 
have ripped it open (in order to examine the en- 
trails 0 the ſoul) with more freedom than you have 
met with before ; but either I have a worſe heart 
than any other, or there are many counterparts in 
the experience of others. Indeed' I ſometimes 
think I am by myſelf; and if ever I get to hea- 


bs Epheſ, i. 6. + P ſalm iv. 14. 8 1 Matt. xxvi. 41. 
c yen, 
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ven, I ſhall be truly a wonder there *; I ſhall be 
as an eternal monument ſet up to the honour of 
divine grace, and the inſcription upon me will be 
this: A black helliſh brand plucked out of the 
burning, now made, through rich mercy, a pillar, 
to ſtand for ever in the temple of God. | 

| Wiſhing you the proſperous gales of the Divine 
Spirit, and all ſucceſs in your ſacred work, 

I am, dear Sir, fincerely and repeatedly, 
Your's, &c. 


A 
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LETTER IV. 


A CONSOLATORY LETTER TO A CHRISTIAN 
FRIEND UNDER SORE TROUBLE. 


_ 


DEAR MADAM, 


T HAVE been lately much hurried ; or, accord- 
® ing to your deſire, I ſhould have wrote before; 
but however, agreeable to my promiſe, I have en- 
deavoured to ſend you a few lines, which I ſhall 
be thankful and rejoice, if they are bleſſed of God 
to your ſupport and comfort under your preſent 
troubles. 

I defire to be ſenfible of my own unworthineſs, 
and unfitneſs for any thing of myſelf that is ſpi- 
ritually good; much more for ſo hard and difficult 
a taſk as the adminiſtering effectual conſolation to 
a ſoul that groans under outward afflictions and 
outward troubles ; that is tofſed upon the waves of 

| | I Palm Ixxi. Te n 
. Satan's 


i 
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Satan's temptations and worldly diſappointments. 
Indeed, this is the work of none other than the 
Divine Spirit *; it is he alone that can command a 
calm into a tempeſtuous ſoul, and ſpeak peace, 
reſt, and ſatisfaction, in the greateſt multitude of 
perplexities. 

However, I deſire moſt tenderly to ſympathiſe 
with you, remembering that I alſo am, in the body, 
ſubject to the ſame adverſities and trials, and would 
help you all I can to bear your burden with faith, 
patience, and reſignation. 

I grant then that your circumſtances are very in- 
tricate and exerciſing ; but let me beg of you not 
to conſtrue your afflictions as a token of God's diſ- 

leaſure, or a fign of your not belonging to him. 
That is an old temptation of Satan's, with which 
he often aſſaults the afflicted Chriſtian ; but take 
the ſhicld of faith, that you may quench the fiery 
darts of Satan. 

Alas! croſſes and afflictions are the common lot 
of the people of God in this world. Our Lord 
has told us, we ſhall meet with tribulation. Every 
faint has his on particular difficulty, temptation, 
and conflict to grapple with f. We have need to 
be emptied from veſſel to veſſel. We are too apt 
to ſettle on our lees, too apt\to be taken with the 
vanities of this paſſing world, If we are without 


Fe is ſtyled the Comforter by our bleſſed Lord himſelf, 
John xiv, 26. 
+ No real Chriftian is without a croſs of one kind or another, 
either outward or inward ; well, therefore, may the poet ſay, 
« Shai] Simon bear his croſs alone, 
And all the reſt go free ? | 
No, there's a croſs for every one, 
And there's a croſs for thee.” 


c 2 alſlio- 


6— tte ie es ro , 7 ˙7—Üͤ— Roe ene one Eee OS 


28 CHEARFUL PIETY. 


afflictions, whereof all are partakers, then are we 
baſtards and not ſons. 

How many have queſtioned the truth of their 
ſtate and relation to God, for want of theſe exer- 
ciſes and trials! Where are the cauſe and matter 
of your fears and deſpondency ? Go ſearch the 
records of ſacred Scripture, and ſee how it fared 
with ſaints in all ages; what Job, David, and Paul, 
yea, our bleſſed Lord himſelf, endured and paſſed 
through in this world. Should that be an argu- 
ment againſt your intereſt in God, which is the 
common portion of all believers here? We are now 
chaitened, that hereafter we may not be con- 
demned. 

Ah happy afflitions ! that wean us from this 
wretched dying world; are a means to mortify our 
corruptions; teach us to live more conſtantly by 
faith on Jeſus Chriſt; and to fix all our hopes and 
expectations on another and better world and for 
that end, you ſhould be earneſt in your wreſtling 
with God in prayer, that your trials may be all 
ſanctified unto you; that however, at preſent, 
they are not joyous but grievous, yet hereafter the 

uy yield you the peaceable fruits of righteouſ- 
neſs, according to God's gracious promiſe, He- 
brews, xii. 11. ; 

Sanctified afflictions are a thouſand times rather 
to be choſen than unſanctified proſperity : Theſe 
may conſiſt with, yea, are often the effects of God's 
ſpecial love“; he ſees we want them, and he 
knows that they will work for our good. Do then, 
Lord, what thou pleaſeſt with me, ſo I may but 
die to this world, overcome my corruptions, live 


* ft is the declaration of God himſelf ; As many as I kwe, I 
rebuke and cha en. Revelations, iii. 19. Rebrews, xii. 6, 7, 8. 
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more upon Chriſt, bring more glory to his name, 
and have more comfortable taſtes and pledges of 
his love, and be often ſaying, The will of the 
Lord be done. 

He is infinitely wiſe, and knows what 1s beſt for 
me; he is infinitely gracious, and will be tender 
of the weakeſt of his children; he is infinitely ſo- 
vereign, and may do what he pleaſes with his own ; 
the Leavieft afflictions, on this fide hell, are leſs, 
far leis, than mine iniquities have deſerved *. 

O boundleſs grace ! the chaſtening rod of a re- 
conciled Father might have been the flaming ſword 
of an avenging Judge. I might now have been 
weeping and wailing with devils and damned ſpi- 
rits in hell, | will bear the indignation of the 
Lord, becauſe I have finned againit him. It is of 
his mercy alone that I am not confumed ; and, O 
my foul ! it is but a little while, and there will be 
an eternal end of all thy ſorrows, fears, trials, and 
diſappointments ; yet a little while, and He that 
ſhall come, will come and will not tarry; that 
Heavenly Bridegroom who has, by his Spirit, be- 
trothed thee to himſelf, will, ere long, invite thee 
into his eternal kingdom, where thou wilt forget 
the ſtorms amd tempeſts, clouds and darkneſs, in 
thy paſſage through this wilderneſs world; and all 
ſhall be joy and peace, love and praiſe. 

No doubts and fears ſhall ever aſſault thee in 
that happy ſtate ; but thou ſhalt dwell eternally un- 
der the immediate ſhinings of divine love, and 
ſhalt ſing with the ſtrongeſt believers, yea the 
higheſt and moſt glorious archangel in heaven, the 
wondrous myſtery of redeeming grace; and the 


* The awakened ſinner eſteems all he meets with, ſhort of 
hell, mercy. | 
3 comforts 
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comforts and bleſſedneſs of that ſtate of reſt will 
be more brightened, illuſtrated, and endeared by 
all thy tears and ſighings here below #. The re- 
membrance of the gall and wormwood of afflic- 
tions will tend to ſweeten the taſte of heavenly 
enjoyments. 

I pray that God may be with you, ſupport and 
comfort you with the divine eonſolations of his 
Holy Spirit, and eſtabliſh you-in his own due time. 
He is a faithful God ; a God keeping covenant, 
and therefore will not lay upon you more than he 
will enable you to bear}. If you have leſs of 
this world, may you have more of his comfortable 
preſence. O bleſſed exchange | And if he ſeems 
to be hiding his reconciled countenance, and ſuf- 
fering Satan to buffet you, may you be ſupported 
with his everlaſting arms, and have him to ſuſtain 
and uphold you in every time of need. 

Should you want his comfortable preſence, if it 
be ever thus with you, remember it was ſo with 
your once dying, but now exalted Redeemer ; 
and is the ſervant greater than his Lord? Shall 
we not joyfully tread in his ſteps, that we may at 
laſt be where he is ||? Can, or ought we to re- 
pine, if God deals with us as he did with his own 
\ well-beloved Son? The Lord help thee willingly 
to ſubmit to him ; and doubt not, but at the ap- 
pointed time, when he ſees it will be for your 
good, and his own glory, your heavenly Father 
will find you out a way to eſcape ; he is never at 


The more obſtinate the conteſt, the more glorious the vic- 
tory ; the more dangerous the voyage, the more welcome th2 
Port ; the heavier the croſs, the brighter the crown. | 

1 Deuteronomy, vii. 9. 1 1 Corinthiens, x. 13. 

& Mark, xv. 34. | Hebrews, x. 34. 


a loſs 
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a loſs to bring about his gracious deſigns, when 
once his ſet time is come ; and you ſhould rejoice 
to think that he is carrying on the great work of 
your eternal ſalvation, amidſt all your troubles and 
diſappointments, and under all your outward and 
difficult preſſures. 

Oh ſay then with Job, Though he ſlay me, yet 
| will I truſt in him“ though I am weak in grace, 
: yet I will adore him forthe /malle/? hope; though 
| I am ſurrounded with terrors, I will bleſs him that 

I am out of hell; He that has begun a good work 
in my ſoul, will fee it perfected T. Lord, I deſire 
to ſubmit unto thy will ; do what thou wilt with 
me, ſo that I may but bring honour to thy name, 
and promote my own everlaſting welfare. | 

May you find more of this faith and patience, 
hope and reſignation, growing and increating in 
you every day; and when once you are brought 
to this humble ſubmiſſion, and reſigned temper ; 
to this hoping, believing, waiting, and contented - 
frame, you may be aſſured deliverance is at hand, 
even at the very door f. 

And now, Oh that you may be embraced in the 
arms of everlaſting love, and enjoy the comforts 
of your pardoned ſtate! The Lord increate your 
faith &; take from your burdens or add to your 
ſtrength; and let me beg of you once more, 
dear fiſter, not to ſuffer the diſappointments and 
croſſes of this world, however fore and trying in 


| 


— 


Job, xiii, 15. 
1 Grace will compleat what grace begins, 
To fave from ſorrows and from tins : 
The work that wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forſlakes.“ WATTS, 
I Luke, xiv. 11. Luke, xvii. 5. 


them- 
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themſelves, to drive from your mind the frequent 
and joyful forethought of what free, rich, and 
diſtinguithing grace has deſigned for you in a bright 
and better world ; and is fitting and preparing you 
for every day you live. 

Let not the hardſhips of your journey make you 
forget, but rather long for your home. Oh! think 
on that heaven which neither fin, nor death, nor 
hell, ſhall ever be able to-deprive you of; in 
which you and I, through ſovereign grace, I truſt, 
ſhall ſpend the endleſs ages of a bleſſed eternity. 

I remain, dear Madam, 
| Your's, &c. 


* —— — on - 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF H-. 


— — — — 


TPHURSDAY laſt I received a bill conveyed by 
Mr. but preſented by your ladyſhip, 
which was immediately converted into cloth for 
the uſe of lay preachers, and for their donations. 
I fend you my hearty thanks; the Lord has pro- 
miſed to return it an hundred-fold into your bo- 
ſom, and I believe you can truſt him. 
I with you had ſent along with it a few minutes 
of your life of faith ; you might then have taught 
me whilſt you were clothing others ; for, indeed, I 
am one of thoſe ſtrange folks who ſet up for jour- 
neymen without knowing their buſineſs, and offer 
many precious wares to fale without undev{tand- 


ing 
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ing their full value. I have got a Maſter, too, a 
moſt extraordinary perſon, whom I am ſuppoſed 
to be well acquainted with, becuuſe he employs 
me as a riding pedlar, to ſerve near forty ſhops in 
the country, beſides my own pariſh ; yet I know 
much leſs of my Maſter than I do of his wares. 

Often is my tongue deſcribing him as the fair- 
eſt of men, whilſt my heart is painting him as the 
witch of Endor; and many big words I have ſpo- 
ken of his credit, yea, I am often beſeeching 
others to truſt him with their all—whilſt my own 
heart has been afraid to truſt him with a groat. 
Neither, Madam, is this all ; ſuch a profound ig- 
noramus I am, that I know nothing of myſelf as 
I ought to know *. I have often miſtaken rank 
pride for deep humility, and workings of ſelf- love 
for the love of Jeſus. 

When my Maſter firſt hired me into his ſervice, 
he kept a brave table, and was wondrous free of 
his liquor; ſcarce a meal paſſed without roaſt meat 
and claret ; then my heart ſaid, I love Jeſus, and 
was ready to boaſt of it too; but at length he or- 
dered his table to be ſpread with meat from above, 
and water out of the rock +. This my ſaucy ſto- 
mach could not brook, my heart thought it perni- 
cious fare, and my tongue ſaid it was light food. 
Now my love for Jeſus diſappeared, and | follow- 
ed him only for the loaves and fiſhes; and, like 
a true worldling, loved his larder much better than 
his perſon. 

Preſently my Maſter detected me in a very dirty 


_ * Self-knowledge is only to be attained in the ſchool of 
Chriſt; the more we know of him, the better we ſhall know 
ourſelves. 

11 Corinthians, x. 3, 4. 


trick, 
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trick, which diſcovered the huge pride and amaz- 
ing impudence of my heart. Hitherto I had been 
a ſtranger to the livery my Maſter gives his ſer- 
vants, only I knew he had many rarities, ſuch as 
pearls and diamonds, and plenty to diſpoſe of *. 
Accordingly I begged a bracelet of hun, a neck- 
lace, ear-rings, noſe-bob, and other pretty things, 
which he readily parted with, being of a moſt ex- 


_. ceeding generous nature; and will it not amaze 


you, to hear I had the vanity to fix theſe odd or- 
naments about my old face, intending to make a 
birth-day ſuit to appear in at court ? 

Well, to be ſure, while I was thus buſy about 
mending my old rags, and putting on my pearls, 
&c. in comes my Maſter, and gives me a ſudden 
gw: which went to the very heart of me, and 
aid, in an angry tone, ** Varlet, follow me.” I 
aroſe and followed him trembling, whilſt he led 
me to the houſe of correction , where he firſt 
ſet my feet in the ſtocks, and ſtripped me of my 
ornaments; he then took his afflictive rods, and 
laid upon me very oy: till I cried for mercy; 
but'he declared, he would not lay aſide the rod till 
he had ſcourged every rag from my back f; and, 
indeed, he was as good as his nee | 

Think, then, how amazed and confounded I 


muſt be, to ſtand nated before him; and eſpecially 


when I ſaw myſelf a leper with an Æthiopian 
ſkin $, which the rags had hitherto concealed 
from my ſight. 

I kept on my legs, though overwhelmed with 
ſhame, till at length, being almoſt choaked with 
the duſt and ſtench that came out of my rags in 

* Revelations, iii. 18. 1 Proverbs, iii. 12. 
I llaiaby i. 25. L Ifaiab, i. 6. a 

OY beating, 
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beating, I fell down at my Maſter's feet. Imme- 
diately the rod dropt from his hand *, his counte- 
nance ſoftened, and with a ſmall ſtill voice he bid 
me look up. I did; and then I got a firſt fight of 
his robe, the garment of ſalvation f. 
_ Truly, Madam, it was a lovely ſight; a charm- 
ing robe, reaching from the ſhoulder-down to the 
feet, well adapted for covering and defence, yea, 
excellent for beauty and glory t.—* There, pro- 
digal Jack (he ſaid), put this on thy back, and 
then thou mayeſt ſhame even an angel; it was 
wrought with my own hand, and dyed in my own 
blood; wear it, and then embrace me.” I thank- 
ed him, and bowed. — | 
But, Madam, I muſt tell you, though I do not 
deſire you to be a coniidant, when my Maſter 
opened his robe, he gave me a haſty glance of 
his perſon; it was divinely ſweet and glorious, 
and withal ſo exceedingly humane, that I fell in 
love; and now, would you think it of me, an old 
tool as I am, and ſwarthy as a negro &, nothing 
would content me but a wedding ||; nay, I have 
often propoled the match to my Maſter, who 
ſometimes replies, When you can leave all 
others, Iwill take you.” The other day, having 
aſked him when he would take me to his boſom, 
he anſwered, « When I could huinbly lay at his 
feet,” and then he has ailo graciouily promiſed to 
ſet open his cellar and larder, and to keep them 
open for me J. 
When the rod of afffiction has had its proper and appoint- 
ed eff ct, it will aſſurediy be removed from the real Chriſtian. 
+ Liatab, Ixi. 10. I Exudus, xxviii. 2. 40. 
$ Solomon's dong. i. 5, 6. Jeremiah, iii. 14. 
AI Liaiah, XXXIII. 16. Matthew, v. 6. Philippians, iv. 13. 
I am 
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I am-now removed out of the book of Proverbs, 
which I have long ſtudied, into the book of Can- 
ticles; but am got no further than the firit chapter, 
verſe the ſecond: ** Let him kiſs me with the kiſſes 
of lis mouth,” I ſeem to want nothing now but 
a cloſe communion with the dear Redeemer. 
'The world, at times, ſtrives to divert my attention 
from the chief object of my affections; but m 
foul is ever panting after him, yea, my heart nl 
fleſh cry out for the living God f. Come, Lord 
Jeſus; come quickly. | | 

The Lord ftrengthen your union and commu- 
nion with the Prince of Peace. Amen. | 


"4 Pſalm xlii. 1, 2. 


FINIS. 


